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Stick in De Mud 


The investigation did not turn 
up anything. 


Students as Partners 


at Redeemer 
Ross Taylor 


The Crown / February 17, 19&4) 


The goal of Redeemer 
College is to teach students so 
that they may serve. 


vill | 


that they get around this place 
though. 

How many times do 
students have to say, "Excuse me 
but I think it is inappropriate to 
book children’s concerts in the 
middle of exams, as we find it 
distracting to write exams while 
children are running and yelling 
in the hallway." 


Are students the focus of the 
s | ad editor, talk to Senate reps, make 
ell you that this is not the feeling 


Students need to continue to 
speak up as aspiring young 
academics have a contribution to 
make. As students are the real 
focus of this institution they need 
to carry out their responsibilities. 

"They" are not always deaf; 
sometimes they are hard of 
hearing and you just have to 
speak up. Write letters to the 


an appointment with the official 
in charge, or even write a Board 
of Governors’ member. 

These people want to hear 
what students say because 
students have a unique 
perspective concerning this 
College. 

Students live on this campus 
eight months of the year. 
Students are the only ones who 
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take a plurality of courses with a 
number of different professors. 
They make use of all of the 
services here and work in 
virtually every department. 

Students need to share their 
perspective. If "they" have the 
wisdom to listen to you then they 
will do their jobs better in the 
future. (Be careful, though, of 
those that seek to meet their own 
agendas without meeting your 
needs.) 

Students need to be aware 
that when they request a service 
they are not an interruption to a 
person’s work: students are the 
reason for their work. 


The person employed by the 


College is engaged to provide you 
with a service. 


REDEEMER COLLEGE LIBRARY 


REDEEMER COLLEGE 
PER/LH/3/.C7 


An Investigative Report on the Humour 
of Dutch Calvinists at Redeemer College 


The Day Before April 1, 1989 


— — 


Too often employees here try 
to convince you that you are 
getting a good service instead of 
giving you one. Do not settle for 
the "The-student-is-always-wrong, 
Redeemer-is-always-right” 
mentality. 

But you are not only a 
consumer of education; you are a 
partner in it. Your financial 
committment to come here means 
that you are important here, both 
now and in the future when you 
become a wage earner. 

While in elementary and 
secondary school your parents 
bore most of the weight of 
funding your private education; 
you are the one who pays for 
most of it now. Those at the 
College are directly accountable 
to you and not your parents. 


meet the profs that have been here 
Since the beginning: 


1982- 


Prof. Cook 
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Dr. Cooper 


Contoversial 


Dr. Loney 


Dr. Plantiga 


Dr. Van Dijk 


Hockey: the 


1999 


Dr. Van Dyke 
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Cross stitch | Original Royals 
War and Remembrance 
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brent vanstaalduinen 


“Lest We Remember” 


Strong words from an 
eighteen year-old who'd just seen 
Saving Private Ryan and felt the 
need to vent his outrage at the 
raw carnage he’d witnessed on 
screen: 

“| don’t need to see blood 
and guts to be reminded of the 
horrors of war.” 

Really?) What would better 
remind usé¢ 

More importantly: what right 
have we to modify the true 
meaning of “Lest we forget” to 
something palatable to our 
insecure sensibilities? 

How do we remember? Do 
we remember war as a field of 
pristine white crosses neatly laid 
in rows? A heart-rending bugle 
tune or elegant poem? Quirky 
old folks selling poppies at the 
mall@ Wreath-laying on the 
evening news? Boringly, endless 


taken from the crown, 
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Word War II. Rev. DeBolster. 
Although he experienced it almost 
fifty years ago, Rev. DeBolster 
clearly remembers the beginning of 
the occupation of the Netherlands by 
Germany in 1940. Many people, he 
notes, did not even then realize that 
Nativval Socialism was as 
ant} -Chivistian as it turned out to be. 
Litt. open resistance was shown. 

in 1942, however, the evilness of 
fascist Germany became clear to the 
DeBolster family. Starting the year 
before, the Germans began picking 
up young Dutch men to be put to 
work in their munitions factories in 
Germany. 

In March of 1942, Henry 
DeBolster’s brother, Jan, was one of 
those chosen to leave the 
Netherlands. Ignoring this order and 


“evading the German occupiers was 


something which, says Rev. 
DeBolster, "did not dawn on us." One 
simply complied. It only took Jan 
DeBolster one day while working in 
Germany however to finally fully 
realize that he was helping the 
enemy’s war effort. He secured from 
his supervisors a half-day pass to see 
his parents and celebrate their 
twenty-fifth wedding anniversary 
with the family. He refused to 
return. 


Resistance 


In searching for a way to keep Jan in 
Holland without arousing the 
Germans’ suspicion, the DeBolsters 
first came in direct contact with the 
underground resistance movement. 
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stories offered across our 
grandparents’ coffee tables? 
Touching images of an elderly 
veteran wiping away tears at an 
unidentified cenotaph?. A 
moment of silence thrown 
somewhere between eleven and 
twelve on some vague autumn 
morning? 

| would hope not. These 
symbols should remind us of the 
ugliness and degenerate nature 
of war. And yet, our response to 
the “inconvenience” of observing 
one full minute of silence on 
November 11 causes me to 
wonder if we’ve forgotten the 
terrible tragedies of our past. 

We're a pretty fortunate 
generation. Yes, we have vicious 
skirmishes broadcast nightly on 
CBC, but how many. of us can 
truly say we've tasted war’or felt 


the inhumanity of global conflict? 
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Cenotaph War Memorial * Gore Park, 


On March 12, 1942, the day he 
returned from Germany, Jan was 
advised by a member of the 
resistance to fake an illness. He let 
some blood from his arm and drank 
it. This induced vomiting, by which 
the doctor could incorrectly deduce 
that Jan had a bleeding stomach 
ulcer. In fact, the illusion of illness 
was created so thoroughly, that the 
Dutch resistance even had the X-rays 
of Jan’s healthy stomach switched 
with those of an ulcerous stomach, 
beonging to someone else. From this 
point, Henry and Jan DeBolster 
became heavily involved in the 
resistance movement--the Landelijke 
Organisatie or national organization. 
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through the memories and eyes 
of others: 
recollections, sterile memorabilia, 
and late-night newscasts rather 


than the blood, grime, gore, and 


death of warfare. 
| think we need to re- 


evaluate our outlook, and give 


proper recognition to that 
remarkable sacrifice. 


was earned through the brutality 
endured by countless souls. 


Unfortunately, “freedom” has 


become cliche--our poems, 


poppies, and wreaths are merely” 


token homage to a seemingly 
abstract concept. People should 
never shy from the harsh realities 
of warfare. 


uncontrollably weep ‘more than 
fifty years later demand far more 
than « one Cry of silence. 
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In 1942, after the death of their 
comrade, Jan became the resistance 
leader in north and east Rotterdam. 
The two helped those people to 
escape and hide who were to be sent 
tot work in Germany. They, with 
fellow resistance workers, also stole 
and distributed ration cards. 


In Hiding 

lt was not only Henry and Jan who 
were involved in the resistance, 
however, but their parents as well. 
"Out house had been full of arms at 
that time," says Rev. DeBolster, for it 
had become a distribution centre for 
guns and ammunition dropped by 
Allied planes. The family also hid a 


continued on page 3... 


Not many. We fight wars uray 


ambivalent. 


It is an’ 
absolute truth that our freedom © 


Memories terrible 
enough to cause a person to 
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The opinions: Eapicaded int this: paper are 
hot necessarily those of Redeemer : 
College’s student body, ee or 
administration. 

CrOwnNn is published 12 umes per 
academic year. It is funded by the 
students of Redeemer College and by 
advertising. 

Letters to the editor may sent to the 
address above, mailed on campus via 
Redeemer's intra-campus mail (ICM), 
saved on the CrOWN disc, emailed to 
"crown(@redeemer.on.cd' or slipped under 
the door of the CrOWN office (room 
126). 

Letters to the editor may be edited for 
brevity and clarity and will be printed 
as space permits. Anonymous 
submissions will not be published, 
unless we want to. Submissions for 
the next issue must be received by 
November 24, 1999. 

Subscription enquiries may be © 

addressed to the CfOown 

Spelling slips and grammatics ul gafts 

aré purpostly’placéd for the’ 

pondering perfectionist to placidly 


point out. 

And just in case you have failed to ° 
notice up until this point, this is a so- 
called “retro issue, . 

That means that we are epee 
twice over for any mistakes, because 
they have been reprinted an their 


onginal form. 


CroOWN is published by students. but 
dedicated to the entire Redeemer 
College community. 
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lt recently occurred to me 
how little time is devoted to 
thinking in our society. There 
are so many things to keep us 
occupied that we seldom take 
the time to reflect upon the 
more important issues in life. In 
addition to our school work, we 
engage in such diversionary 
pursuits as: video games, ty, 
movies, sports, and other forms 
of entertainment. People always 
find ways to keep busy. In order 
to avoid boredom we constantly 
devising new ways to be 
entertained, and persistently 
seeking new activities to 
participate in. What drives us in 
this direction, and, more 
importantly, what does this reveal 
about human nature? 

Could it be that we want to 
keep our minds off of certain 
issues so we won't have to deal 
with them? A type of selective 
ignorance? How often do we think 
about the big questions? How am 
| to live my life? What is my 
purpose and direction? What 
principles should guide my 
thoughts and actions? What role 
do | play? How do | fit into the 
grand scheme of things? What is 
God's plan for my life? These 
and many other questions are of 
great importance, and our 
answers will deeply affect every 
area of our lives. 
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young man and his son for almost 
the whole duration of the war. To 
be more secure, the boy was 
registered as the DeBolsters’ son; he 
even called his father "Om Fritz" and 
Mr. and Mrs. DeBolster, "Mama" and 
"Papa". 


Razzia 

On November 10 and 11, 1977, the 
German occupying forces blocked off 
large sections of Rotterdam and 
completed a street by street search 
for men eligible to work in their 
factories. More than 20 000 men 
between the ages of 16 and 40, says 
DeBolster, were forced to march on 
foot to Germany. 

During the round-up, however, 
he hid himself two days in the 
house’s cramped cellar. 

Because of this razzia many of 
the members of the underground had 
been taken away. At this time, 
Henry DeBolster became involved 
full time with his older brother in 
rebuilding the network of resistance 
fighters. 


Attack 
"Death lurks around every corner,” 
says Rev. DeBolster, quoting his 
brother, Jan. In late 1944, he found 
this to be frighteningly true. One 
November night, Henry DeBolster 
was meeting with fellow members of 
the resistance. 

He left the house before the 
others, and before he'd gone a few 
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by daniel mullin 


“We run heedlessly into the abyss after putting something in front 
of us to stop us seeing it.” 


Sadly, most people never 
stop long enough to consider the 
significance of these questions. In 
our entertainment-oriented 
society, they spend hours 
watching their favourite TV shows, 
or playing that new video game, 
or seeing the latest movies. | don’t 
think that there is anything wrong 
with enjoying these activities. 
Entertainment and relaxation are 
good things to have. The problem 
arises when we become so 
preoccupied with these diversions. 
We devote a disproportional 
amount of time to concentrating. 


on them, and a minuscute 


amount of time focusing on issues 


hundred meters, he was German 
soldiers behind him coming to raid 
the house. As he stood outside, the 
soldiers entered the house and shot 
all those still meeting there. 


The Worst 


On another occasion as well, Henry 
DeBolster narrowly escaped from the 
Germans, but this time it was not 
merely his comrades who were shot, 
but his brother, Jan. Rev. DeBolster 
recounts this tale with sadness. 

"Now the worst comes. . .” he says. 

By March, 1945, the Allies had 
made significant advances in 
Western Europe and everyone knew 
that the end of the war would come 
soon. Nevertheless, the German 
army maintained strict control of 
Rotterdam, and so the Resistance 
work continued--hiding escaped 
prisoners and distributing ration 
cards. 

Around this time, Henry and Jan 
DeBolster began to become 
suspicious of one of their co-workers 
in the underground, who claimed to 
be distributing some 110 ration 
cards. They feared he was selling 
them on the black market. 

Because this man refused to give 
a list of the recipients of the cards, a 
meeting was set up to look into the 
matter. The meeting was to take 
place at 2:30 in the house of a 
mother and son (the father having 
been sent to a concentration camp). 


continued on page 10... 


- Blaise Pascal 


that should be more central. 
There is a danger involved in 
using diversions as an escape 
from our duty to deal with crucial 
questions. Unfortunately, the 
media-saturated culture in which 
we live has been characterized by 
encouraging this type of 
escapism. 

Consider this powerful 
observation from Norman 
Cousins. In his book, Human 
Options, he writes: 

Our own age is 
not likely to be distinguished in 
history for the large 
numbers of people who insisted 
on finding the time to think. 


Plainly, this is not the Age of the 
Meditative Man. It is a sprinting, 
squinting, shoving age. 
Substitutes for repose are a billion 
dollar business. 

Almost daily, new 
antidotes for contemplation 
spring into being and 
leap out from store counters. 

This is certainly descriptive of 
the world we encounter on a daily 
basis. People are terrified of being 
bored. All their efforts are directed 
toward chasing after more 
exciting and _ stimulating 
diversions. How sad that people 
will spend weeks, months, and 
even years, pursuing 
entertainment, sports, and 
hobbies and neglect to spend 
even a few minutes reflecting 
upon deeper truths that can have 
a profound impact on their lives. 
Let’s not get caught in the trap of 
allowing diversions to distract us 
from focusing on what's really 
central to our understanding of 
God, others, and our own lives. 
Let’s take time to think and allow 
God to transform our minds and 
enable us to wrestle with the 
challenges that these questions 
pose. With His help we can 
endeavor to grasp the fulness of 
His plan for our lives.and develop 
a deeper appreciation for the 
task He has called us to fulfill. 


Staalduinen Floral is * 
constantly changing 
to meet the needs of 
the Floral Industry. 
Forthis we need a 
quality, skilled sales 
and managerial staff. 


If you afe energetic, 
dynamic and willing 
to succeed, there 
may bé a place for 
you at Staalduinen. 


Staalduinen Floral Limited 
A Cut Above... 


600 Arvin Avenue, Stoney Creek, Ontario L8E 5P1 
Telephone: (905) 643-2002 Fax: (905) 643-2377 
Cut Flowers, Tropical Plants, Floral Supplies 
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Anather 
round. of 
machine 
gun fire 
comes into 
the parade. 
Another fallen, can not get up. 
Can not hear the cries thousand 
of miles behind. The sacrifice 
ends when the blood trickles into 
the ocean. 


Was the battle for freedom 


over when the guns of 
the world silenced? Was 
the battle over? The 
world is perpetually at 


war and the new 
enemy is 
Communism. 
Destroyer of 


freedom, and jailer 
of those who oppose. her. 
Thousands of miles, we go again, 
to America who imprisoned and 
killed Communist suspects. Is the 
fight for freedom over? 

As Mumia Ahu Jamal waits 


(editor's note: the October 7" issue of the crown printed an article 


hy James Brink that contained the word “prick.” 


We receiveda 


Jew complaints about the choice of words. . .) 


Author's reply: Let me say right up front that I had no desire to give 
offense in my article. The point of an opinion article is to clearly 
communicate an idea, and the words that are chosen to convey those 
thoughts should not obstruct the reader from absorbing the article's 
meaning. That being said, I think my use of the word "prick" can be 
defended. First, the word is often used in everyday conversation merely 
in a derogatory sense, with no sexual connotations intended. Secondly, 
recall that I only used the word as part of a theoretical conversation 
between a man and his wife. They were being presented as uninformed 
boors (rednecks, if you will!), and the use of slang is consistent with 
that level of society. In other words, the context of my article derided 
that-form of speaking as unfit for those who 'want to be contnbuting 
citizens. One must realize that use of offensive imagery does not 
glorify the offense. The reader must make the effort to understand 


CONTEXT. 


Sincerely, 
James Brink 
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Re M E M B RAN C E “Parts of this article are excerpts from the 


poem “this Land” by joe haveman 


for the chair of death, a 
Canadian family retires for the 
night, hungry and without option. 


The Afro-American lives in fear, , 


the small businessman is crushed 
by the conglomerate, and 


education, becomes less funded. 
The television is left on. all night. 


while people sleep, and proves a 


hypnotist. Subliminal advertising. 


will prove what's hip and cool. 

Music becomes the top 40 
and the CEO chooses who will 
make him richer. The women fear 
their ‘clothes off to please the 
starving public. Nicest car around 
with a satisfied driver. Eyes unable 
to think because T.V. destroyed 
them. Oh yeah, what ever 
happened to the Redman we ran 
over? 

Too young to vote, old 
enough to be sent to war. Too 
young to die drunk in a war, War 
crimes DO NOT exist, the crime 
is war. Why would they die to 
defend this? The images of friends 
fallen, to protect an upper class 
who never needed to make a 
stand. Dead for a post-modern 
generation that doesn’t want to 
make, a stand, Free yourselves! 
How the dead must shake their 
heads. A whole society that 
believes the fight for freedom is 
over. A whole generation that 
would rather be slaves than live 
in discomfort. 

The dead must be saying, 


veman 


"Free 
yourselves! 
Free 
Vi Wek: 
minds! 
Strive 


continually | to improve!” If wé live 
in comfort with ourselves, our’ 
spirituality, our iworld ‘and our” 


life, there must be a problem. 


_ | Jesus called’ for justice! 
Today the thought of questioning F 
things invokes fear, for ‘our angry... 
God might smite us, if we wanted ; 


to better the world. 
The poor are still hungry. 


The system is still evil, Racism still - 


exists and sexism is always worse. 


Everything wants your money. . 


They've created a Matrix to 
distract us from the life-sucking 
energy the conglomerate needs. 
lf you've seen the movie, you will 
recall that one of the characters 
preferred the surreal world of the 
Matrix. Sadly, the majority. of 
people today are the same. The 
rain.just keeps falling. 

How our,dead must shake 
their heads. Maybe they are 
happier to have not had the 
chance to see things come to this. 
How much the world has 
changed. 

We love you, at least we 
pretend. Thanks for paying the 
ultimate price. Will not question 
if you wanted to. 

See you in the kingdom. 

Cheers. 


hrough innovative 


partnerships with Azusa 


Pacific University, 


Wheaton 


College and Lee University, 


teachers serving with the English 


Language Institute/China can 


earn a prestigious master’s degree 
—TUITION-FREE — during a 


two-year teaching 


assignment at 


a university in Asia! Applicants 


must first be accepted by ELIC. 


EL 


CHINA 


Call 1-800-366-ELIC 
www.elic.org 
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saving private memories 


by shane pennells 


The day was August 5, 1998. My adopted father and | stood 
outside a movie theater in a line that was quickly getting longer. 
In our hands we held tickets for the most anticipated movie of the 
year. After about forty five minutes, we went into the theater and sat 


down. The lights dimmed, and for the next three hours, 


| watched 


what war was really like. By the end scene of Saving Private Ryan, 
both my dad and | were trying hard to hold back the tears, because 
we had just been witnesses to how low humanity can go, down to 
the point of killing those around you for just the reason they are 
wearing a different uniform than you are. 

War stories have always fascinated me. | don’t watch a lot of television, 


but when | do, it’s usually 
something on The 
Learning Channel or The 
Discovery Channel 
dealing with the World 
War Il era. When | watch 
video footage of the war, 
| don’t see row after row 
of soldiers. | see each | 
man, an individual who 
has as rich a back story 
as anyone reading this 
article. Each man could 
have had a wife and Tam 
children. Each man had § 
family and friends. Each 
man had a distinct 
personality. 


cm bh 
As | watch the movies, | 7 . 
wonder, how many came = 


home? How did those who didn’t 
die? What was the end result in 
their laying down of their lives? 
Were those who survived 
victorious in their objective? Or 
was the death of that soldier 
fruitless because the opposing 
forces ended up winning the 
battle. 

To me, war is a often a pointless 
act of aggression. William 
Jennings Bryan once pointed out 
that negotiating is far more 
effective than any decision that is 
brought about with a sword or 
gun. Bertrand Russell was quoted 
as saying “war doesn’t decide 
who is right. It decides who is 
left”. Patton once said “your job 
is not to die for your country; your 
job is to make some poor bastard 
die for his”. 

My friend Daniel Mullin and | 
were talking during the writing of 
this article. We both shuddered 
at the idea of the two of us fighting 
in a trench in Europe and 
suddenly one of us being killed. 
We talked about what the other 
would be thinking and feeling 
after the other one was so quickly 
taken away. 

| can only imagine what the 
feeling must be like. Most of the 
soldiers who fought were 
probably fathers, brothers, 
husbands, and friends. They 
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would had the same emotions 


and preferences we do. They had’ 


hobbies and skills and traits. They 
were just like us. We often forget 
this, especially when we see those 
pictures of row after row of 
identical soldiers. 

| often think what it must have 
been like living at the end of 
1941. America had just entered 
into the war. Millions of men had 
left for Europe and the Pacific, 
many to never return. | can 
imagine the fear inside of them 


One flesh 
Hlands that met 
inthe back row 
Ya silent movie 
now swittly tell 
HW love 
spiny with all the stren 
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loss 
the rich 
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as they crossed the seas on a navy 
ship or converted ocean liner. The 
fear as they ran off a landing 
barge onto a beach and being 
greeted with a hail of enemy fire. 
The horror of parachuting into a 
European town and being fired 
at before they could reach the 
ground. The claustrophobia of 
being in the air force and flying 
a bombing run on a German 
installation as anti-aircraft fire 
explodes. all around. The sheer 
terror of being a trench and 
hearing bullets whiz by and 
grenades go off just feet away. 


as the people hid in the subways 
as the anti aircraft fired against 
the German Luftwaffe showed 
that the will of a people often has 
a stronger effect than the barrel 
of any gun. The landing of 
soldiers at Normandy when men 
were being cut down like straw 
but still pushing on toward the 
goals set before them showed 

that the human spirit can rise 
above the evils and troubles set 
before it. The shores of the Pacific 
where the greatest enemy wasn’t 
the Japanese but diseases that 
you couldn’t see proved that we 
will fight for what we believe in 


long after we feel like we can't 


The horror of seeing a man.in 
your company whom you' have 
become good friends with being 
killed my a mortar shell. 

| know that no words of mine can 
ever accurately describe the 
horrors that these men faced. | 
also that know that no words of 
mine can fully encompass what 
these brave soldiers did to 
preserve freedom and justice. As 
| write this, | am truly made aware 
of the bravery that was shown, 
England's valiant stand in London 


go on. 


1 | am legally an American along 


with my Canadian citizenship, but 
because of medical reasons | am 
barred from serving in either 
country’s armed forces. In a 
sense | am glad because | will 
probably never experience the 
horrors of war, but in a sense | 
feel guilty because | won't be able 
to serve and protect my country 
the way want | feel | need to, but 
| can help me country by asking 
this: this Remembrance Day | 
want you to take a moment and 
remember what these men and 
women gave up for us. | all too 
often forgot what they went 
through. so that | can continue to 
live in a free ‘country. ‘As | close, | 
am reminded of a quote by 
Ghandi: “You must be the change 
you wish to see in the world”. | 
know that | will stop and take a 
moment to remember those who 
are still with us and those who 
gave their lives in the pursuit of 
freedom and liberty. | ask that you 
do the same, and | promise that 
you will never be the same. 


C 
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empty promises 


shouted through a megaphone 


ofler lalse hope 


to those desperate enough 


to take it 
ldrathet 
shove my jeweled ring 
down my cracking throat 


than feed itto 
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that captured her husband's eve 


before her kindness 


captured his heart 
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“Things I Have Prayed For” 


a play 


700 words. On Scott Post’s 
one-man show Things | Have 
Prayed For (translation for English 
majors: Things For Which | Have 
Prayed). 700 words. Not gonna 
happen. Now you all expect me 
to start telling you about how so 
much needs to be said and that | 
could never fit all that 
pontificating into these 700 
simple words. But | won't. 
Because that’s not true. But there 
is a problem. It was experienced 
by all the audience members (at 
least on opening night) in the 
tense moments between the Post 


show and the post-show. The 
trouble isn’t that there are too 
many words. There are none. 

So, have | enticed you with 
my ambiguous statements and 
my chronic fragment use? This 
review exists in such a form 
because Scott’s show cannot be 
easily discussed in the “inverted 
pyramid” and formal writing style 
Ang and Al so graciously 
explained recently to the 
journalistic masses. In fact, as | 
have stated, Scott’s show perhaps 
cannot be justly discussed with 
words. The true discussion came 
in the five eternal minutes of 
silence after Scott’s well-deserved 
bow. | have never seen a 
Redeemer audience sit so still and 
quiet for such a long time after a 
show. And in that time, we as an 
audience discussed this show in 
. other. We 
discussed it with each other, with 
God, and most importantly with 
ourselves. 


some way that is. . 


If you’re looking for a plot 
synopsis and a theatrical critique, 
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review by brett dewing 


I'm sorry. But let me take a shot 
at it. The play is about Eli, a man 
trapped by his guilt in a 
compassionless Christian world. 
As far as theatrical critique, all | 
can say is this. Scott took a bit to 
warm up as all actors do. And 
after that, no one was thinking 
about his acting ability. Or his 
playwrighting finesse. Or 
anything superfluous and 
unimportant like that. The play 
and its performance were so 
ensconcing that | had to literally 
restrain myself from leaping up 
vocally to speak to Eli at one point. 


| have two personal gripes 
with the world that Scott has quite 
wonderfully answered. The bad 
quality of Christian art. And the 
“don't ask, don’t tell” philosophy 
of today’s church. A church that 
condemns. And ignores. And 
denies. And refuses to see the 
flip side. For those who missed 
the show, you miss my allusion. 
Scott conjured up two of the best 
metaphors | have heard. The 
coin and the cigarette. Sorry to 
lead you on, but | can’t do either 
justice here. 

| am glad to see such open, 
frank, pertinent drama here at 
Redeemer. We are not a school 
that churns out hidebound, 
sentimental conformists. We 
should embrace the trueness of 
such art as this. Brutally blunt. 
And brutally thought-provoking. 

So, what can be gleaned 
from my decidedly uneloquent 
esoteria? As with “Things | Have 
Prayed For,” the gleaning ts 
entirely up to you. 


The Magdalene 


lt was a cold, dreary day. It 
was always a cold, dreary day. No 
good detective story starts on a 
bright, sunny day. It just doesn’t 
work that way. | was walking down 
a street in a town. It’s not important 
what street in what town, or even 
who | was. What is important is that 
that was the day | saw — her. Not 
the normal her, the one who walks 
sultrily into the Pl.’s office in a small, 
tight, red or black dress and cries 
in a high falsetto. No, this her was 
a short measuring cup saleswoman 
of Japanese and Kenyan descent, 
wearing pieces of broken washing 
machines and singing in Dutch. Of 
course, | was instantly attracted to 
her. | approached her. 

“Duesal bunchbean,” | said. 

“Whacha munchki,” she 
replied. 

So, she had a nine-year-old 
nephew, liked to jog, yodeled with 
the local Shriners, gurgled lime Jell- 
O, and was a member of a 
fanatical religious activist cult that 
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before. They were led by a 
hyperactive, neurotic, lactose- 
intolerant enigma known as Craft 
Lady. Probably because it was her 
name. | decided to handle myself 
carefully. The Magdalenes were 
know to be spastic crazy people 
who would blow up in spontaneous 
fits of deranged babbling at a 
moment’s notice. 

“Me detective. You crazy 
woman,” | said tactfully. “What... . 
is. ..your... name? Name?” 

“Sock-Darner Gal,” she 
replied. 

“Get back, you freako!” | 


screamed. “You'll never take me 
alive!” 

“We don’t intend to!” she 
squealed. 


She started to twirl and hop 
from one leg to another. She let out 
a guttural, shrill noise that sounded 
like: Whoo-atta-chaka-birdy, birdy- 
whoosa-noo-captured-frog-hat-in- 
a-z00-woopa-woo! 

This was bad. This was very 
bad. | had to get out of there! So, 
| left. As | ran away to my mommy, 
| heard her call: “Stapler!” 

Stay Tuned for the next installment of 
The Magdalene Chronicles. 


worships Mary Magdalene. The 
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THE BIG BANG: 
life in the eighties 


The 80’s was a decade we all 
remember, but sometimes wish we 
didn’t. But who can forget the leg- 
warmers, the blue mascara, the cuffs 
of our pants that we faithfully rolled up 
to rest comfortably on our slouch 
socks? And who can help but cringe 
at the thought of the unparalleled 
amounts of aerosol emitted into the 
atmosphere in order to bring our bangs 
to heights they had never reached 
before? 

Perhaps the big bang sported by 
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> an Oh no! Here comes 
: another student. 


2) Heads we sort ICM and 
: tails we don't. 
: 3) Hello, Redeemer 
° * College. What do you want? 
: 4) | don’t have any work. 
* Can I. ‘borrow your magazine? 
. Look at this cheque! | 
’ kne d put the development 
| $ 3 depart ent to shame with this 


litle @ old gee. was. 


S the publi 


‘it’s only a student... > 


8) Can aoe look busy $ : 
* when there is:no work, and be - 
nice if there is a supervisor yo 

@ around; The jobs yours. 
A 9)No | already have a date 
: ckey ‘game. 
10) No. you can not have s 


‘ : aur kitten back until you pay : 
: 2 Your sl ial 


neral Office: 
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so many women and men in the 80’s 
can be used as a metaphor for the era 
itself. The 80’s was a time of optimism 
— of reaching for the sky. The 
economy was booming, and there was 
the expectation that it would continue 
to boom indefinitely. There was much 
confidence in humanity and what it was 
capable of. 

Now we look back on the 80's 
with our 90’s superiority and we 
exclaim, “WHAT were we thinking?! 
It seems as though the 80’s was an age 


of innocence and youth, while the 90's 
is an age of experience and wisdom, 
and knowing better than to be hopeful 
for the future. In the 90’s we've got 
ANGST (that’s just a great word). 

I’d like to compare two movies 
which I consider to be typical of their 
decade, to show the difference 
between the 80’s attitude and the 90’s 
attitude. However, I think this 
endeavour will make an interesting 
point about the arts in general 
namely, that they are not only 
manifestations of a cultural attitude, but 
are also a critique of that cultural 
attitude. 

A movie which I consider to 
capture the 80’s mentality is Forever 
Young (came out in the early 90’s, but 
still has residual 80’s overtones) starnng 
Mel Gibson. It’s about youth and 
optimism — the hope of living forever 
—the possibility that man can control 
and even prevent the aging process and 
attain immortality. But while the movie 
explores this 80’s theme, it does not 
come to an optimistic conclusion. Mel 
Gibson’s character (who has had 
himself cryogenically frozen, only to be 
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forgotten 
Nes: Cer | 
defrosted 
by accident 
many years 
rated )., 
begins to age very quickly until by the 
end of the movie he is an oldman. The 
human attempt to control life has failed 
youth has faded — hope 1s gone. 

The movie which [ think captures 
the 90’s much more fatalistic attitude is 
Armageddon (and the many other 
similar movies). This movie begins with 
a bleak picture humanity 1s 
insignificant and powerless to prevent 
an asteroid heading for earth. It seems 
that all life will be extinguished — but 
no! Bruce Willis saves the day .. .with 
a little help from Ben Affleck. Man 
conquers nature and emerges 
victorious. This is a much more 
hopeful ending — in fact, the movie 
ends with a wedding, 

What does this mean? Why 
does the 80’s movie end with hope 
destroyed, and the 90’s movie end with 
hope renewed? Perhaps this tells us 
something about the arts. The arts are 
a commentary on the society in which 
they exist. They react to that society, 
point out the problems, and act as a 
balance. 


00k’s Book to be Published” 
from the crown, February 14, 1984 


1984, 
Cook 


On. January 16, 
Professor Hugh 
received word that his 
book, Cracked Wheat, would 
be published by Middleburg 
Press located in Orange 
City, Iowa. At this moment 
there is a possibility that 
Mosaic Press, a Canadian 
publishing company in 
Oakville, may co-publish 
the book as well. 


Cook estimates that 
about 3000 copies of the 
book will be printed but 
he adds that as yet the 
“details are sketchy.” The 
Middleburg Press will be 
advertising Cracked Wheat 
in Christian publications 
such as The Banner, 
Calvinist Contact, and the 
Reformed Journal, while 
Mosaic Press, if it decides 
to co-publish the book, 
will aim its advertising 
at the Canadian literary 
community. 


Cracked Wheat is a 
collection of twelve short 
stories, each ranging about 
e twenty pages in length and 
written between 1975 and 


1980. In .terms of the 
subject matter, Cook deals 
with the struggles facing 
Dutch immigrants in Canada 
following World War IT. 
Although most of the 
Characters are fictitious, 
some are based on people 
Cook has met. Some of the 
themes portrayed in the 
stories of Cracked Wheat 
concern the interaction 
between a Dutch Christian 
culture and a Canadian 
secular culture, and the 
adjustments immigrants 
needed to make as they 
began a new life in Canada. 


volume 17, 


Sommenting 
on Cracked 
Wheat, Cook 
mentioned 
that he does 
not want his 
short stories 
to be viewed 
as mere 
entertainment 
Or escapist 
literature 
but as 
serious 
stories in 


Wih ey cc: h 
is conveyed 
characters’ 


meaning 
through 
faults and strengths. 


Cracked Wheat will 
published 
1984. 


be 
in September 


(Editor’s note: in the 
fifteen years since this 
article was printed, 
Cracked Wheat has sold 
about 6000 copies and has 
been re-printed once. 
Prof. Hugh Cook ‘has 
published two more books 


called The Homecomi ng 
Man and Home in Alfalfa.) 
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Club Sports 


Men’‘s Club Basketball 

Team 

October 27, 1999 the Club 

Basketball team played 

Heritage Baptist. In the first 5 
minutes of the game, Heritage 
developed a 22-4 run. The 
Redeemer Royals were not 
making anything. The Royals 
missed their first 20 shots in a 
row. Heritage on the other hand 
made a lot of nice shots also 
some lucky ones as well. Going 
into half time the Redeemer 
Royals were down by about 15 
points. 

Even though the Royals were 
down by 15, the fan support did 
not end. The fans did not lose 
spirit at all. Beth Luchies and 
Amber Simmons were Royals 
fans until the end. These two with 
their faces painted in red had 
spirit and this is what kept the 
Royals in the game. 

Entering into the last 5 
minutes of the game, the Men’s 
Club team gained a little 
enthusiasm and tried to come 
back with a valiant effort and 
dedication to their school. 

Although the outcome of the 
game was not in favor of the 
Royals, the support and spirit of 
the fans never died. Final 
score,Heritage Baptist with 56 and 
the Redeemer Royals with 47. 

Captain Simon Wray had an 
outstanding night with 4 three- 
pointers The rest of the team 
contributed with remaining of the 
points including player/coach 
Dan Dopko. 


Women’s Club Volleyball 


The women’s volley ball team 
played in a tournament two 
weekends ago and killed the 
competition. They won with their 
“no quit” spirit, showed by the 
outstandingway that they played 
the tourney. Way to go women, 
keep up the awesome work. 

Guick Stat’s: 

50 kills 

11 service aces 

21 service (shanks) 

3 blocks 


Club Player of the Week 


Yvonne Sikma, is the club 
player of the week with 9 kills, 2 
service (shanks). She played an 
awesome game _ at _ the 
tournament and has developed 
a will and heart for the sport. 
Yvonne is a third year and lives 
on campus. Great job and what 
an effort to kill the opposing 
team. 
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Intramurals 

November 3, 
competitive and competitive floor 
hockey finals took place. What 
you've all been waiting for, the 
RESULTS: 


Non Competitive 

Shagadelics Vs. The Raging 
Devas 

The Shagadelics did not score 
in the first half, ending the half 
with the score of 2-0. Now the 
other team would argue this, 
believing that they scored a third 
goal. However, the goal was 
waved off, due the interference 
of one of the Raging Deva’s 
players ( Skip). He deliberately 
pushed the goalie out of the way. 
Now many of the fans and the 
team did not see this act. 
However, the officials did, Justin 
Colyn and Kyle Bryant. Skip was 
angered by the call but the call 
was enforced, showing that 
roughhousing would not be 
tolerated. In the second half the 
Shagadelics scored their 2 goals 
within a 3-minute interval. The 
clock was winding down and the 
Shagadelics could not pull off a 
tie to take them into over time. 
However, the Shagadelics were 


not out of it fan wise. Dorm 18 — 


was there with the different 
phrases on their face supporting 
the Shag’s. Also, Amber 
Simmons was on hand to engage 
in a little cheering of her own. 
Once again the final outcome was 
the Raging Devas, with 3-2 
winning the floor hockey 
championship. 


Competitive Floor hockey 
Championship: 

Check You Out Vs. Scott and 
Janine 

Check You Out out-scored 
and dominated the other team 
with a final score of 2-0. We did 
not have any reporters on hand 
but we heard of how motivated 
and enthusiastic each team was 
just to be playing in the finals. 
Congratulations! 
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First off, we would like to give 
the Redeemer Men’s Soccer team 
the utmost respect. They ended 
up winless in their entire season, 
but they also proved to us that 
wins don’t only come in the form 
of statistics. With every loss, the 
team kept their heads up, hopes 
high, and possessed great 
Christian attitudes throughout the 
season. They set a great example 
for the rest of the teams in the 
league with their Christian 
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volley 
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attitudes. Way to go guys, you ° 


cond hanes Brian 
Staalduinen and Greg Blysma for 
being selected to represent 
Redeemer College for the Men’s 
OCAA Soccer All-Star team. We 
would-also like to congratulate 
Gena Wiersma and Erin 
Depooter for being selected to 
represent Redeemer for the 
Women’s OCAA Soccer All-Star 
team. A special congratulations 
to Tom Saunder who won the 
Central West Region Coach of 
The Year for coaching women’s 
soccer. 

On November 3, the Men’s 
basketball team triumphed with 
a 34 point victory in front of an 
electric audience as the men 
defeated the Lambton Lions by a 
score of 95 - 61 in the exciting 
season opener. Jeromy Nagy led 
the team with 23 pts, and Ken 
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10 kills, Michelle gnepireencd 
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VanMinnen added 21, shooting 
4 for 5 from downtown. Andrew 
Zomerman had 3 blocks for the 


Royals. The men’s basketball 
team is also encouraging you as 
a school to pray for Dave 
Ellsworth. He injured his ankle 
in the game. Dave is a great 
team player, and a great person. 
We'll be praying for you buddy! 


On Oct 23, the Men’s 
volleyball team shutout the Boreal 
Vipers 3 sets to 0. Colin Deraaf 
had 11 kills, and Ken Mercer had 
2 stuffed blocks. Kevin Adema 
and Brad Heidbunrt both had 3 
ace serves. 

On November 5, the men lost 
to the Humber Hawks 3 sets to 
1. Colin Deraaf once again had 
11 kills. Brad Heidbunrt, Kyle 
Spyksma, and Colin Deraaf all 
had two stuffed blocks apiece. 

On November 3, the Women’s 
volleyball team played four 
exciting sets, but came up short 
as they lost to the Lambton Lions 
3 sets to 1. Lindsay Labrie had 


.* 


the Royals. In this game, the 
women showed that they have 
what it takes to 9° Nope ini sis 
year. aoe” 

The hype of the Giga inal: 
THe Men's hockey team is simply 


incredible! As of now they are in 
first place with five wins and 
zero losses record. 
Undefeated, yah! The team 
averages 5.4 goals against, a 
stat which is tops in the 
league. They only allowed 2 
goals a game, which also first 
in the league. In penalty 
minutes, the team averages © 
11.6 minutes per game, which 
is third in the league. .These — 
are the noted assist leaders. 
Scott Vedder and Ryan 
Degraaf with five assists each, 
and Darren Gibbons, Cam 
Stretch, and Ken Dam with 
four assists apiece. You guys 
are simply amazing. Keep 
winning, and bring Redeemer 
a championship! 
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Hockey 


Hockey Team 


Scores! 
Our first hockey team had a perfect record. We John Maich 
did not win once! The Redeemer Royals were up to 


their old tricks again, hat-tricks that 
is. Saturday, November 12 saw the 
Royals face off against York. York 
was trying to ease the pain of a 9-1 
drubbing Redeemer handed them a 
week ago. 

The Royals appeared to have no 
compassion over York and whipped 
them soundly 14-2. 

Next in a home and house series 
with Aldershot, Redeemer picked up 
two more for their already 


REDEEMER ) Ri burgeoning win column. The Royals 

Coli Est | REDEEMER took both games 6-1 and 8-3 
respectively. 

Cor ieet tad an Finally Saturday November 26 


saw The Royal Limo, once again 
packed to overflowing, make the 
trek to Cambridge where Cambridge 
gave Redeemer their second loss of 
the year in a very exciting 2-1 game. 

Steve DeBoer broke the Cambridge 
shut-out with only 13 seconds left. 

It was easy to get past the Cam- 
bridge defense as two of the 
Cambridge players watched their 
Back Row: Mr. Doug Buhlman, Coach; Willard Pete Hoytema, Harry Zantingh, Paul DenBok. shut-out broken from the penalty 
VanderPloeg, Nick Vreudgenhil, Wayne Roorda, Jim Front Row: Paul DeGroot, Manager, Rod Berg, Don box. 

DeVries, Ed Bremer, Tim Fisher, John Luth, Henry Van Til, Stelpstra, Paul Vanderkooy, Rob Duiker. 


The team photo is from the 1982-83 year. 
The article and stats are from the 1988 playing season. 


Niagara Christian Hockey League 
Statistics as of 
November 23, 1988 


Team 


Redeemer 
Cambridge 
Burlington 
Waterford 
Hamilton 
Aldershot 
York 
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Scoring Leaders 


Men’s volleyball in action: hammering the opposition. G. A. Pts PM 

Henry Lammers - Redeemer 9 15 24 4 

Steve DeBoer -Redeemer 16 7 23 4 

Grey Yzerman -Cambridge 8 13 21 6 

John Morton -Cambridge 13 7 20 4 

p Q) rt S C a e Nn d a 2 Ernie Stronks - Burlington 11 7 18 4 
John Faber -Redeemer 11 7 18 8 

| Roger Grootenboer-Kedeemer 10 8 18 8 
VARSITY TEAMS en Stelpstra - Burlington 10 4 14 4 


Pray for the Men’s basketball team as they travel to Cedarville, ' 
Ohio to partake in a tournament November 11 - 13 


Wednesday November 24, the Women’s basketball team will host CLUB TEAMS 


he Georgian Grizzlies in the Redeer ) ¢ 
: 2S > Keaeemer g) (WD Nc , 
gym Opm. November 17, 1999, The Men’‘s basketball team plays 


Emmanuel College at home 
: 3 Ue =2ge e at 7:30p.m. 
Friday November 19, the Men’‘s volleyball team will host the 


~ambrian Golden Shield in the Redeemer gym @ 8 pm. 


INTRAMURAL EVENTS 


Monday, November 8, 1999, Non-Competitive and 


W, aS at) . . - ; a 
ednesday December 1, the Women’s volleyball team will host Competitive Volleyball 


the Niagara Knights in the Redeemer gym @ 8pm 
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We Remember... continued from page 3 


On the morning of March 8, 
1945, both Henry and Jan DeBolster 
were to go to this house, but at the 
last minute the plans were changed. 
Because several members of the 
resistance had just recently been 
captured and thus the address of 
their headquarters made known, 
Henry DeBolster spent the day 
packing and moving their things to a 
new place. Jan went on to the 
meeting. 

At 2:30 in the afternoon all were 
present but the man who was 
suspected of selling ration cards. 
Suddenly German soldiers burst into 
the house. Jan had just enough time 
to collect the incriminating papers 
and documents of the resistance 
movement and to hide, with the 
woman’s son, above the false ceiling 
in a bedroom. The soldiers began a 
search of the house and upon 
entering the bedroom, saw the boy’s 
coat beit dangling from the ceiling. 

Immediately several volleys of 
bullets were shot up, across the 


length of the ceiling. Jan died 
instantly. Sixteen bullet wounds 
were found across his back. A week 
later, the rest of those people found 
in the house were publicly executed. 
The Germans wasted little time in 
tracing where Jan lived and where 
his parents and brother lived. They 


soon surrounded the DeBolster’s 
home. 


Fritz, the man who was in hiding 
at this house, was all alone at this 
time and unknowingly opened the 
door to the Germans. He refused to 
give any information about where 
weapons were being stored or where 
Henry was. The Germans’ beat him 
savagely with the butt end of a rifle 
and made a "tremendous mess" of 
the house. Rev. DeBolster still finds 
it a miracle, however, that Fritz was 
not killed, or even taken away, but 
left in the house. 

The rest of the household did not 
find out until the evening that Jan 
had been killed. Between 2:30 and 
7:00 the body had been put on public 
display as a warning for those who 
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opposed the Germans. After a week, 
the family finally got permission to 
take the body from the dump in 
which it had been put. They gave it 
a Christian burial. 


The Work had to Go On 


Rev. DeBolster cannot help but recall 
this time with great sadness. There 
was a terrible and painful feeling of 
loss. Nevertheless, Rev. DeBolster 
says, "The work had to go on." To 
the surprise of many, but with the 
full support of his parents, Henry 
DeBolster took his brother's place as 
leader of the local resistance for the 
remaining two months of the war. 
He was 18. 

“Nobody thought about with- 
drawing," Rev. DeBolster continues, 
"There was no question. Of course I 
would go on." 

As the German army retreated 
beforethe advancing Allies in the 
spring of 1945, their actions against 
the resistance movement became 
more brutal. Public executions 
became common place and often 
Henry DeBolster was sent to view 
the dead in order to report fallen 
co-workers. He remembers once 
having seen several men lined up 
against a wall to be shot. For ten 
minutes they were made to stand; 
waiting. They were singing A 
Mighty Fortress Is Our God when 
they were killed. 


Liberation 

The Second World War ended in 
Europe on May 8, 1945. Henry 
DeBolster greeted the Allies and the 
liberation with happiness, but not 
without a great sense of loss. His 
brother had died, leaving a wife and 
a newly baptized child. 

In the cleaning up after the war it 
was discovered that Jan DeBolster 
had been betrayed. The man who 
was suspected of selling ration cards 
on the blackmarket, had given the 
time and date of the March 8 
meeting he was to attend. After the 
war he was sentenced to life 
imprisonment. This man was Henry 


Jocal Christian school in Rotterdam. 
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You ARE 
ong? © -NVITED 


To a celebration in honour of 

Jesus Christ and his victory over 

sin, death, and Satan. 

Where? . 

In the new Jerusalem (Rev. 21: 4) 

When? 

When God’s plan is fulfilled for the redemption of the earth. 

Cost? 

Free. All has been paid for by the one we are celebrating. 

To R.S.V.P; 

All you have to do is say YES and invite the guest of honour to 
begin party preparations in your heart. 

The Catch; 

1) Jesus has requested that in response to this free party you 
hand out as many invitations as possible. Hand them out to 
everyone. Everyone needs an invitation. The party won't start until 
everyone has an opportunity to be at the feast. If they do not 
R.S.V.P that is up to them, if they do, that is the work of the one we 
praise at this feast. Let’s not decide for them. 

2) Jesus has asked for you to allow him to make your life reflect 
the celebration. No one wants to go to a boring party. Please, if 
you are handing our invitations please make sure that you are 
showing just how incredible this party is going to be. It has to look 
better than what they are already planning, because it certainly is. 

3) There is no time to waste. If the one whom we are honouring 
has stirred an R.S.V,.P. from you, now is the time to start handing out 
invitations. If pondering the implications of this task is preventing 
you from carrying out you are pondering too much. | 

The Comfort; In our task we will be provided everything we 
DeBolster’s grade 5 teacher in the need by our Lord, Jesus <hrist. 


Today complete the task. And, just like 


As we follow tiinaiucions He 
will give us the stren to 


Although it is more than forty years 
ago that Rev. DeBolster fought in the 
resistance, the calling from God to 
oppose evil is just as strong in him 
now as it was then. "We have to 
resist all that is against Him. If we 
have to fight, we have to fight. If 
you must lose your life, you lose it. 
I still feel that very strongly.” 


Hey GWweNnDoLyn, 2 
WHAT'S GOING ON! 


THe AuWeR> 
ARE COMING 


You 
CEL) Bacy! GREAT 


ZARG, WHAT'S 
COME OVER You. 
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the party, the preparations for it 
are full of joy. 

For Future Reference; 

lf you are known as someone 
who is going to the celebration 
but your life does not reflect the 
excitement of someone on their 
way to the party. If you have lost 


the enthusiasm which 
makes a party goer draw 
others to his destination. If 
you fear the task, feeling 
that others think that you are 
not offering something 
substantially better than 
they have. If you believe 
that handing out 
invitations is not your 
responsibility. 

1) Please reread 
the invitation 

2) Please refer to 
the party-manuval 
(Revelation 21:1-4, 
Matthew 28:18-20, 2 
Corinthians 4, Ephesians 
6:10-18, Phillipians 
3:12- 4:1, Galatians 1: 
6-10 and Romans 8) 


Ken Dryfhout 
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oP ae Fy vaugh gowling 
“abet: ie October 16, 1996 
~The walk: from the main 
ms Orso to dorm 14 is long 
“enough ‘to allow time for 
_ thought, and anticipation. 
When i finally arrived it was 
obvious that i was not the only 
one who had been anticipating 
the opening of the art exhibition 
Never Done by fourth year art 
major Andrea Vander Kooij. 
“Gallery 41" was uncomfortably 
yet encouragingly packed with 
patrons. The evening was opened 
by Assistant Professor of Art, Betty 
Spackman who eloquently 
introduced us to the work we had 
“come fo ‘see. Commenting that 
“good art in (her) opinion, is not, 
predominantly didactic” 
professor Spackman spoke of the 
lack of a common visual 
language and how therefore 
understanding of the art must 
come from Unpacking the content 
“and context of the work. This is 
“also. therefore, a good structure 
“for ‘a"teview.° >" unne 
OE THE'C oritext’ Peet pond | is 
“On ‘exploration’ in’ ‘needlework/ 
~ cross-stitch pieces. Some of them 
textual in content, some have a 


ic tres Reese ie feel, Ren 


Huataptse,, if 


1 Donesiswery prima 


presented, she shares with us 
some important questions. Why 
has needlework, traditionally a 
“hobby for housewives”, never 
been recognized as “art”? What 
are the tragic implications of there 
no longer being a distinction 
between the household cleanser 


a nearly dimensional effect on the 
off-white dorm walls. The blue, 
white, and red simplicity of such 


pieces as “Ovary/lvory” and 
“Cervix/Javex” grabs your 
attention and, without 


complication of excessive colours, 
imparts: the. metaphor. The piece 


One of the cross stitching artworks developed by Andrea Vander Kooij--bringing a different 
perspective to familiar household products. Photo by Josh Vriesma 


and the one who uses it? The 
“one”, for no other reason than 
tradition, being a women. And 
why are these words unique to 
female sexuality and, accessible 
in any biology textbook, still 
regarded as “unclean” by some? 
These' legitimate questions of 


‘protest’ find their power in their 


tight Unity of meaning and the 
crisp aa of Vander Kooij’s 
work. 

The colour palette. in Never 


oH fom of t hem 
“a vertising icons “Sohne ’ Srarged on pba This 
nT lle fe) Pu danns products 


Be. anatom} unique to the 
male” body. In contextually 


vig she Vander Kooi has 


‘ vf iit aif ane 


is probably due to the fact that 
when you.are selling cleansers, 
a crisp clean looking logo is 
MiApattant: This provides at times 


ye i Ob 


wart 6 ki Ad oa 


Pr. “a sage : 


June 28 to 
August 8B, 2000 


800-366-ELIC 
www.elic.org 


allowing Lom ford. cou 


entitled “Vulva/All” has the blue 
lettering surrounded by fading 
circles of orange/yellow that 
provide a stunning effect that | 
would have not noticed in the 
supermarket. The quotation/ 
textual pieces are stitched in such 
a manner that also demands a 
closer attention. Each one deals 
with a legitimacy and heritage of 
“women’s art” or, more 
preferably, art made by women. 
The text is all black thread except 


mieeaner a ave been highlighted ” 
in'red and/or pink that reinforce 
meaning. These textual pieces 
give history and validity to Vander 
Kooij’s artistic comments while 


One: Bringing Needlepoint to Art 


not standing out as separate from 
the work as a whole. 

Never Done, as a whole 
artistic work, provides us with 
beautifully crafted yet powerful 
questions of justice that should 
be a part of our academic 
discourse. The concerns of 
impropriety that may arise from 
this show were appropriately 
commented on by Professor 
Spackman in her opening 
address when she observed that 
“unless one has a particular 
affinity to bleach and 
disinfectants, there should be no 
possibility of ‘being led astray’” 
While setting the exhibit in a non- 
gallery space to break the 
modernist conceit and return this 
art to it’s natural setting of a home 
may have been the intent, an 
empty dorm is not a home. It is 
an ironic tragedy that the injustice 
expressed by this show has 
moved it away from the academic 
building. | hope the same fate 
does not befall the discussion the 
work encourages. However, don’t 
let that stop you. The challenging, 
stunning exhibit Never Done 
remains open until October 17, 
1996 in Gallery “41”. It should 
be our hope that Andrea Vander 


le.,0f, words cn, eae Kooii's sentinuation ofiher-artistic 


wotk ‘is never done”for'a ‘long 


time. 
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An unbelievable 
challenge. 

Tonya Peed 

Bridgewater College 


Two colossal 
thumbs up! 


Chris Cole 
Azusa Pacific University 


ill never be 
the same again! 


Aron Genagan 
Hilladale College 


volume 17, 


Without a doubt the best thing 


I've ever done! 


Mo Ahmadieh 
Kennesaw State 
University 
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CROWNAI 


RETRO QUOTES 


Not-so-Retro-Quote-disclaimer. 

Oops. It seems that there are too 
many quotes from days gone by and 
there is no room for the quotes of 
today. But don’t let that discourage 
you folks. Any quotes received in 
the last few weeks will be considered 
for publication in upcoming issues. Keep 
‘em coming folks. Remember:send your 
quotes and other humourous mumbo 
jumbo to Randy Elzinga through ICM, 
or backside@redeemer.on.ca, but not 


Randy.Elzinga@when.|.see.him.in.the.halls 


“If you're going to run with the big 
dogs, don’t be a puppy!..Or else you'll 
get pee on you leg.” Cheri Mardling 
(Nov. 10, 1995) 


“Chocolate is not good for my face. 
Chocolate is not good for my butt.” 


Shawna Notenbomer and Sara Allen 
(Nov. 10, 1995) 


“Some of the things my brother-in- 
law teaches about the virtues of 
capitalism just make me want to barfl” 
Prof. Robert MacLarkey (Sept. 15, 
1995) 


“Oh well, at least my subconscious 
mind is working, even if the rest isn’t.” 
Dr. Jacob Ellens (Sept. 15, 1995) 


“Humpty Dumpty can’t eat eggs: 
that’s cannibalism.” Linda Blokland (Nov. 
13, 1992) 


“\f there is one thing | wan to send 
you away with today, it is to form larger, 
softer stools.” Prof. Brown in PED 100, 
(Nov. 3, 1992, some things will never 
change) 


“Teaching yourself Hebrew is like 
trying to bite yourself in the forehead.” 
Prof. Payton commenting on Prof Wolters 
(Feb. 6, 1998) 


“This is a third-year math course. 
Proper grammar no longer matters.” 
Prof. Howe in Math 321 (Oct. 23, 1992. 
How Ironic that the day | type this is the 
day | get a paper back on which | lost 13% 
for bad grammar in that same class) 


“\'mamime. | have nothing to say to 
you.” Rob Kranendonk (Oct. 23, 1992) 


“| getuned all our tars.” Benita Wolters 
(Oct. 23 1992) 


“Who's Mr. De Bolster?” Anonymous 
first year (Oct. 23, 1992. Note: For those 
of you who might not know, today, this 
would be equivalent to a first year saying 
“Who's Dr. Cooper?”) 


“ ..not that I’ve ever bought a playboy 
magazine. | almost felt like buying a 
Playboy magazine and sticking the WWF 
magazine inside to take up to the counter 
and pay for it! | was so embarrassed...” 
John Byl (Oct. 2, 1992) 


“Ask anybody, I’m the reigning expert 
on Madonna on this campus.” Dr. Bert 
Polman (Oct. 2, 1992) 


“Do | hear Plantinga? Is that Alvin, 
Simon, or Theodore?” Beth Ann Douma 
(Oct. 2, 1992) 


“He was a fictional character who 
never existed...” Prof Wolters (Feb. 12, 
1993) 


“See what I'm saying? Because | don’t 
see what I’m saying.” Prof. Bulthuis (Feb 
12, 1993) 


“Class struggle: what we do in order 
to pass philosophy.” Answer on a 
philosophy test (Feb. 12, 1993) 


“We're Redeemer’s dating service.” 
Mary Vyn (concerning janitorial staff. Jan. 
15, 1993) 


GENDER SPECIFIC NAME 


yUst wHat witt yYOur PRor’s nNAmeE BECOME? 


The College has announced that sexist names will 


eliminated from the College calender. 


Employees with sexist names will not be fired but they will be required to change 


their names. 


by denis(e) neuter 


(March 21, 1989) 


Dr. Bert Polman was the person who brought forward this policy and changed 


his own name to Polperson. 


A member of College Council objected to this name as it contains the word 


“son”. 


Dr. Polman will be known as Dr. Polperchild. 


adapted by randy vandrogynous 


Once upon a time there was a 
little boy named Johnny who lived 
in a house similar to the dorms at 
Redeemer College (what a 
coincidence, eh?). Johnny always 
forgot to do his dishes after he 
made himself a snack. This really 
made his mother (who reminded 
him of a character in a book he read 
called The Grim Reaper) very angry, 
for Johnny had seven brothers who 
constantly needed to be reminded 
to do their dishes as well! But 
Johnny was the worst! He always 
forgot. Their kitchen was always a 
disaster area (sound familiar?). 
Before a day had gone by, there 


et." » 


> | 


november 11, 1999 


randy elzinga 
the 
truth. 
Jchnnys 
mom 
knew 
that 
Johnny 
was 
lying ox 
and = 
that rae : 

some of the dishes were his, so she 
asked him once again, but Johnny 
continued to lie about his dishes. 


~~ 
v— 


POOR’ OLE_JOHNNY prices 


would be no clean dishes left in the 
cupboard. They were all dirty, 
except for a few (very, very few) which 
some of Johnny’s smartest brothers 
tried to clean, but for some reason 
they could never manage to reach 
the soap (no one really knows why) 
so they weren’t that clean either. 
When Johnny’s mother went 
to make dinner that night there were 
dirty dishes everywhere, and she 
became very angry! Johnny’s mom 
asked him if any of the dishes were 
his, and (even though many of them 
were his) he said “No! They must 
be my brothers’ dishes, | did all 
mine today,” (but really he hadn’t 
done any of his dishes that day). His 
mom asked him if he was lying, but 
Johnny insisted that he was telling 


fledderus, October 2, 1992 


Then Johnny’s mom, who was very 
angry and upset by then (for she 
knew Johnny was lying), took out a 
steak knife and stabbed Johnny 
several times in the head and chest 
and KILLED HIM! 

GET THE PICTURE? 


If you have any questions please call 
dorm 48.3 or speak to you consciencel If 
you have a nasty habit which you can’t get 
rid of please call toll free: 1 -800-1'll-get-your- 
stinking- NON-WASHING-dishes-butt-in-egg- 
sucking-gear-faster-than-you-can-say-run- 
Johnny-runt (If you get the drift). Or else 
you could just bring it up at dinner. 

PS. | like bread knives the best. 
(They’re nice and dull!) 
PPS. Have a nice day! 


C 


(;lendale Motors 
lFouchless Car Wash 


~ 


407 Wilson St. E. 


Ancaster 


10% off 
repairs for 
Redeemer 


Also afected by this name change is Dr. Norperchild, Sharon Schotsperchild, 
Derek Schuurperchild. 

Mr. Cook was censured for having a name reminiscent of the enslavement of 
women in kitchens across the land and will be known in the future as Mr. Career. 

Mr. Loney was also censured for having a name that resembled masculine 
aloofness and rugged individualism. Mr. Loney objected that his name did not really 
sound like the word “lonely” but the committee changed his name to Mr. Intimate and 
Caring against his will. 

The president emeritus was also affected by this change. Rev. De Bolster will be 
known as Rev. De Gentle Breezster. 

Dr. Archer and Dr. Bowen were reprimanded for having names reminiscent of 
days gone by when wars were fought with bows and arrows. They will now be known 
as Dr. Wouldn't Hurt a Fly and Dr. Kind and Compassionate. 

There is talk that Dr. Needham’s name may be changed so as not to offend 
those of Jewish origin in the Redeemer College community. One suggested replacement 
is Dr. Needmeat. However this has been met with opposition by Redeemer College’s 
Vegetarian Society (V.S.) fronted by vegetarian Dr. Plantinga. The V.S. has proposed 
that he change his name to Dr. Need Only Vegetables. The issue will be resolved at 
a faculty staff meeting to be held on November 31, 1999. 


APPROVED AUTO 
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